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Harr) Chadwick'* Point of Men.
Dear Editor.- Well, tiu> I* bird Sunday.

and I lu.pt- v-tiui 1 am », lltjlli« Mails » plm.'
on the page, winy and 1 went to »<.« papa
Ulis iimrnlnn and thought <v* would May to
I hfl .oii<-ert. U-.'.t gr.-' how Ii ruined, Mini
thuus-u had ivo huge ilmbfellae, like
those on furniture wacon». i »nl«l we sot
drenched. I didn't i'ure, though, i thtnh

Hcttlngi-i drawn splendid, I won¬
der who lie got ti s Idea of a fat college boy
from? I.oula Latane, are yon a Hoy Scout?
If so. what noon >l» you belong tbT 1
thank you very much for m) splendid prlxfl

.« large book. The chatacters I" it were
great, especial!] little "Alye All Alone" and
"U»-re." I rend a splindld book entitled
'Tl I.one Star." That and "The clall of
tlie Wild " ben* handsomely bourd. were
given to Willy and me by a friend, .lolm
s'u rtir..t « drawing was good, tod so wag
l*ursb*llc .t« :kj mi's, i read the AMolt,
about "Virginia's Hoy Cadet* In Gray," and
think It v..is so grand, it wag more thrill¬
ing than Tcnnyion'i "> lurge of the Light
Rrigo.io" on the battle o! Balaklava, Two
linn of tin poem sa) :

Tt.i tender falls, but a striping* htiid
A bright sword WSvVei a* lio lokis coin-

ntatrd."
Wtasn't that brauilf':'.. member*? Just

think of all those boys dying for their 8liHe.
.or the nut and the Confederate gray, it
would pot patriotism Into a pic. With best
wishes for the "Audubon'a Hay" puge, I am
an old member,

UAnitY E CHADWICK.
William Chadwick, National Soldlers'

Home, Hampton, Va

Ihr Titanic Disaster.
Dear Rdll '..The Titanic diaastcr. den:-

club :n 's it no; terrlb'.o* It lies Im-
l«tts« .: t "the greate»! marin« rat.is-
ttoph: ¦¦<. history ol the world."
Throne. and mist, under the lower¬
ing moonlur« of last Mondaj nlshti
¦teaming ."or Ihc United Vtates at »

twenty...i,--. .-peed, sped tha giganticWhite i.lner Titanic, ¦breaking the rei
or.i en hci maiden vo>»g<-, botind for Now
Yotk 'roii; llagiun 1 C'n I tie norliioTn rout.-
Hhe was. To make I lie b*»t time .sri-; took
Mia northern, 1X10 miles shorter than the
southern route. off tlx- Newfoundland
banks.,the nearest v>,t: :.> Halifax, WO mile*
Mny, 'abreast o.' rape Rare, the offlOer on
::ir bride- ordered the helmsmsn to "port
the helm," but though tii* order was obelrd. It w«« too .al«. Oh. t;ia pitiful n.-.d tor-
ilble word. "Too lair!" .lust think. Moro
Ivrs ion In this ari'a- inatTiTi catastrophe,the greatest In the history of the world,
than were lost In tJis Spanish-AmericanWar! Terrible. Terrible toll, that ,lu ttie
modern order of the progressive world, that
:n break the record, to show superiority und
projrrsr« of the test run of a new ship,
every n«w s^lsmiflc discovery; all ore col¬
lecting:, hi; over the world that le makingsurh terrible strides In knowledge and dis¬
covery, the toll that Is reailzed before theInstrument of destruction Is Improved until
ssfe, A or from c«relf»snrs«i wl criminal
»'¦Itllgenrr. WILlilB W, PULCItBR.iV< E*st Hargeit Street, Hslelgh, N, C.

A fteauttfiil Birthdav.
I"kv l"dltor.--To-dav 1» jpy 'birthria:-. and

I've bad ,i de'.ighifu!, rather a prefeetlyantlful time, although It has rained nearly
day. and the worst of It was, Harry and

cot caught In n thunder storm, and whlls
the Ughtnlror r.asbed and the thunder rolled
mi- were <ill by ourselves In the little ehsprl
in the Home. Wo wrm in the rsln, but It
».ix m dark and lonesome, after awhile
pa i»a lound us and, borrow ing two um-
brclliis, we came home. You never sswsu.h
drfiieh^d, mtsrealbie, ,vret,-lied-IO(ikinp rreat-
ures as we were. About i o'clock It Cleared
off and the gun came out beautifully, so [
had i g-oo.t time after all. Friday Harry
and I Wbnt to a conce'rt, l rTk'i the waltzes
and operas, but the <¦>! :n--u don t care much
for thrm. Ttiey played "The Wearing of the
ilifn," whleli w.i» iin'. too. an Irish son;,
hut I liked It. Then, insl or all. they pla>
ed "The .star Bpangled Banner," m which
'\ery on' stood and every head I« bnred.
The waits mnk' tr.e w«ni to dance, they
sre in gay and Mirrlng. Hefore I go at,>
further I wan: to thank the members who
so kindly remembered -in* on my birthday.
Among them were Bllgabeth and Mrs Held.
Mar-, .McDanlel, Marian Motley. Rebecca
rooper and oiher.. IVa,- Mm. N". J. A.
thank you for your beautiful card. 1 was
truly pleased and surprised to hesr from
some on" who enjoys nty work, and woulel
!lk« vom address very much, nr ,1 have a
favor 1° ask of you, 1 have had a good
many loiters from srownupa that haveseen]my work in -the eiub and written to tue. 11
once had the honor of an old row.:i who I
fought under General ''nrter to write to me. jlie sent me Iii« jilnture In Indian costume,Iwhich l_appiyt*latcd very much. Our iiem-jbrrs i,re doing line work lately. Andrew Illettlngcr has a tine sense of humor. I sup¬
pose ,1.* Intends to make a newspaper artlsl
some day. l«outg I^itane, I see you ao aBoy Scout. I would like to get a card f.oin
a scout, out If yeni flön't .rate to ttXOhaOS«I certainly would b» plrashd 10 get card
from any one «f your company. Your nrtlrl,
v ii certainly Zlne. Who bss read "The Toll
of the Wild?" 1 have, and think It Is spleidid. With best wishes for Audubon'a Day. I
am, your loving memner,

WI 1,1.1E K. rjTAnwirK
c^re William Chsitwlck, National Soldiers'

Home. Hampton. Vs.

Mie Lores ta Ilead.
near Bdltor,.Thank you for printing my

contributions. I ,liope the inclosed will meet
with the ssm» success. T.an wnek I read

lli srt of the An'lent Wood" and likedill eery mueh. I don't believe I could get
along without rsndlng. We had to learn a
part of "Thanotppsls." I think II Is a lov«
|y poem. Do ilie Chadwicks rorrespond with!
the cluh members? if they do. l would Hke|
to correepond with them. This pretty
leather makes you frei llkn you want to
:n- on- of doora all the tlmti Tt will soon
,e time r^r examinations. B»S! wishes to |he e'.ub. Sincerely. J.TRA Y'. TIANHON'.
Masonic Home, Rlchinorfd.

Rebecca Nol Discouraged.
Dear Bdltor,.in the T. 1>. C. C. pagu e,n

if the 'Rnoadrup cMldren said "t'.ebeei-a
oopi r ought no! Tje dlseoural'^d, al:e ha«
ilenty Of things In the .page." Indeed,
level raid I w-as disce.uragi-d. I Said I war

lorry nol to see anything* of mine In
I". D » '. C. page ! think Miss Broadrup l«
dlscouragtTa. ft'r have had testa this week

aehsiol. They were awful TiarS. At acliool
some sohlldren sre In "The Audtthon llird
Society." It coats 10 cents a year, and

t ten leaflet* about ten birds and pictures
them, and ones (o pa Inf or color. 1 liov
'-.red the redheaded woodpe'clfsr .and the

klüdeor. 1 have n-iiflen my "blid roniposl-
Mon for the T. p. C 1'. 'or Andtibon'a ceie-I hration of "llltds" liaj." It took joe a real]
....g lim« to write It rissle rir.-listeln. wl
I» one of the T D, C. <* members, came
over lij-i" <-r.e or 'reo weeks and w-e had

j a very nice time Sarah hasn'.t received herpi f et. and I* anxiously looking for l!.
Ue;ir Hdl'or. wcsn'i the sinking of the Tl-
tanlc :<? * i".' 1 hirpe to >ee" this »e>ter In
print, as I >ee *n few Of mine Y'our inein-|bor. IYSBEOCA R. OOOPRR.

j 1 HallfSX S'.reet. Iv'-r-lnirg. .***I niiihda* on Mae Feurlb.
J Dear Editor,.Well, t haven': wr.tten lo
.lie 1", |>. c, <*. for so lo'ig I g :eas you bavOi~.no-.' rorgofleil l!ia; 1 i«i e'*-i n member.
b.n Will |og your memory !>> "» tiresome let-
tei soiri' lime. Wei I sui »»ndi ig In a
atöry. Hope it may e« a p, Ike wastebasket.
I h»\e o'len wished io win a p-1/.'. b-n know'.all never, na there are so mtfny more
napshle nl winning than am Well, mv
h -:' ,1a v w|V ho May i. Would "Ike a post-

. nwei fron ths re^eb. rs. *.* ttft) do
ome late, I think the page la Improving1ver>' fsat. There are some res! artist.f> si lie Anthony. Harr! Chadwick andother* Well «.. la getTing 'ar> wt : is jroori-nlgbt. ..Tilh heat n'.»Tt*r« ,0 the edl-lor and member.

M v;VT--.i.:.r. .-TONE,
r. F l> Ne BVa >. Ashland. Vs.

How He YVenl l isblng.
' lien i- Rd Itor..My p»p« toiji me as »sen as
»f-bool rios'd tbat he wo:*d take my brotlier
*« me lo the river tlrhlng. School closed

j Monday, April I, and on the. following Wed-
¦:.> we decided to take our trip. We ro:lop -I < irly. didn't wait as usual le beI called rhes, I t.eitau to dig bait.ohl i my broth, r went :.. milk the ,-or. sndj soon lireakfasi was ready. We ato In aI hurry, *n1 «laier wrapped us up a lunch tolink« «Uli us, and we three started off lasale Although I was the srusllcst. I think

I felt the '.arges!, the l'ümunkny River,j for that's wJiere we went, la about five
r::i from my homo. Wo got do:in '.here
USI '..ifcr^ '. "("'oeT. and begun fishing at
. A boj frl»t:d of <ii re joined na On,' ,t way, and oh, su>li a lime wo had Thesdon began to bite. Wo eaught overnice fish, and my pupa < aught a
*"»t big e»l aiid -avt It away. I didn't:.k, t!at. ,t looked 100 much like a inake.AVe slariei home about t o'clock, I illdn'lenJoy the :r.p back very much, as 1 wasloo tt'reri >o enjoy anything bu; ileep. and|.*a aey.n as 1 «ou'd «*5f* nr. supper 1 r»naood-plgh'., ar.'J »«? soon in the land ofc..-t»3H. ARTHUR t 6T0NB.

BMM ». V. CllADM ICK.

Editorial Aod Literary Department
Sign Namesand Addresses

To Everything Sent In I
My Dear Girls and Boys:
You will nute that the page to-day Is jlargely Riven up to those who wrote

about birds. You see wo uro eol.Jbrnl- |Ing Audubon's birthday und writing
about the songbirds which lie loved, and
wo love as well, the robin and the
wren und the mocking bird, our South¬
ern friends of song.
None of you wrote about the whip-

poorwlll. The plaintive notes of this]bird have been heard In and around jcountry homes since Virginia wan flrsl
settled. .So you so? the history of the |
one is a pari of the history of the other,

I am -l.ul to sec that the length of
the bird stories conform In moat In-
stances lo rules, but a number of con¬
tributions cotitlnus to come in tin-!signed as to addresses. Dear children,
why don't yon do what you arc asked
lo do? Gladys Taylor wishes mo m
¦end hor a badge, and then signs her jname w ithout her strict or number. I
Sarah Cooper has failed until now to I
receive n prize because when it Was |due her address was not forthcoming.
Put your names and where, you live

in everything yoit send to the Children's:
Page. Else, when the waste basket
claims It. you must not feel aggrieved.

YOUR EDITOR.
TIIF. WEEK'S CONTRIBUTORS,

Anthony. Blancho .'ones. Lucira -

Burke, Gcnovlovo Jackson, Laurabelle
Brossldus, Helen Kennedy. Mortimer
Baker, Frances Kemp, Alma
BiShop, Edward K. Kent, Fdna
Bcitn, Bottle I«nrkrldge. Tracy
P. nn. Cornolitts Lester, P. J,
Bowman, Wilbur Lawrence, Harold
Blackburn, C, J. Lumsden, Gladys
Bagwell, William Lincoln. Elisabeth
Beverly, Pits S, Overbsy, Minnie
Bryunl, Jack Pannlll, Mary
Beverly, Cudrlc s. Page, Wharton
Barrow, Sarnh v. Powell, Edna
Cheathant, Adelaide Puckott, Mattle
Cunningham, J. B. rtuffln, Va. P. H.
Chadwick, If. B. Hanson, Lyra V,
Chadwick, J-:. V. Stone, Arthur B.
Cooper. Robooca T\. Stone, M. Estclle
Chadwick, W. IT,. Shnnds. Will
Collins, Florence Sutton. Stephen C.
Collins. Nellie C. Smith, Dorothy
Coopsr, Sarah Shelton, Christian
. 'ionise, Jumsii G. Seay. Maggin
Dickenson, Dottle Bhelton, YV. K.
I'avis, Ed. Snundcrs, Franc**
lia\iu, Grace r>. Täte, Herbert
D.lxson, -Mildred Taylor, Gladys
Davis, Elisabeth Turner. Oracle E.
Kruln. J. IL. Jr. Turner, Mamie B.
PulCher, Willie W, Y'lncent, lLaroUI
Cllllam, Mary A. Vincent, YYade 11.
Goode, Mary Vaughnn, Hugh
Gates. Dstelie Williams, Edna
Hall, Emory Wallnan, Elise
Holt, Rufus Watson, Martha
Hilton, Brown William«, Francis
tiargrave, Gladys Washer, Alice II.

Watson. Helen F.

WEEK'S PRIXE WlNNEIlS.
II Ins Mary I'nnDlH, Ilasaett, Va.
Str-skrn O. button, flalnbrldgr Street,
South Hlchinond.

Minn Kdnn Powell, Virginia School for
t>e Deaf und Blind. Stnunton, Y'a.

Tim MOCKINGBIRD.
YYhile the pcoplo on thu other side

of the Atlantic arc enjoying the beau-Jtiful songs of the nightingale, we]could not be entertained with more tie-!
llghtfiil melodies than those of the
Mockingbird, which we hear so fre¬
quently In the woods of America.
The mockingbird live* in the tropicsl

beneath the southern skies, and lie is]
a genu al favorite among b id singers
This little fiietnl Is among the (lrst|lo greet us In the sprint;. lie
been heard us early ns February even!
liefme jackfroat bus gone to his home.!
in the far away North.

In the States along the Gulf of
Mexico, oY'en ni the coldest part of the
year, you can hoar the »onus of the
mockingbird, for In those Stales they
ai p very numerous, SomctUpcs in'the springtImo a Kter.t number of
them get together and sins so loudlyI thai the pnnprs of other birds, cannot be
heard,! The mockingbird is a great musician,
iand it is wonderful tu watch him as
<he g|ts nn the highest twig of H 11 en
and ponds forth his lovely music i"
the trees, flowers, grasb and sunshine.
He ruffles his feathers nnd droops his
wings. and ii own body Is almost
borne up by ins loud singing.
He lias the power to imitate other

birds.the robin, wren, bluebird,
woodihrush and cardinal; hut not all
of them can do this, for it takes prac¬
tice for them to learn to imitate. these
birds. Their power of mimicking dif¬
ferent birds varies as do tbo notes of
their own songs. A gentleman In
South Carolina Informs nr that once hr-
heard a mockingbird imitate the notes
of thirty-two birds In the short space
of ten minutes.
You will find their nests In many

different sjnees. such ns small tree*,
brush beeps, briers, corners of rail
fences and even in the vines which
deck the porches of Somborn homes.

TRK At'Y 1 jOCK111 DO 13.
Stauhloh, Va.

Bums.

In looking at a bird, there is not oh*,
of us who could not readily distin¬
guish it from any other living crea¬
ture. We sec that if hat two legs,

two wings, a beak, a tall, ami that U I«
covered with feathers. The hlrd Is
built very much on the order of a ship.
Us breast serves ua a keel. Us tall is
Kio rudder und its wings servo some-
limos an oars and sometimes as sails.
1(8 bones are hollow an.; urn ülled with
warm air. which helps to keep it inl
the air. and therefore renders its sail¬
ing very easy, indeed. This is study¬
ing the bird in a general way, but
lliero arc various kindu of birds. 'A'e
mied to notice In what ways they differ
from other kinds.
Swimming birds have webbed feet

and a large beak. Wading birds have
partly webbed feet and s very large
beak. Birds of prey have separat«?
tors with hooked claws 0:1 them, which
are very sharp, and their beak it< hook-
ill down at the end, «o wo can have
tome iden how fearful It Is for one of
Toother hen's little ones to be caught
up by the hawk, or any other bird of
prey.

.TAME." <;. CRONISI*
V, S D. B. Staunton. V«.

the nouirv.

One beautiful morning 'n April, when)the cut) »aa ehlnlng iv.irm and bright,
and the llowers were beginning to
open, J was walking through the gar¬
den.
Suddenly I heard a faint sound

above me, and looking up Into the tree
top, I saw a beautiful bird, and who
do you think It was'.' Why, it was
Hobln Redbreast, singing with all lr*r
might. "Cheer-up, Checr'up, Cheer-up!"l

1 did not wish to disturb her. and ho
I sat down iu the shade and watched
her. She was buildtiy; her nest. She
Hew from trco to tree and place to
place, always returning with mud.
stick« or grass. By and by her mate
rarne and they busily worked together,
until the pretty nest -.vac finlBhed.
In a few days 1 visited the spot

again, and peeping Into the. nest I saw
four small, speckled eggs, and in two
weeks 1 found some liny baby birds.

EDNA POWELU
Staunten, Va

A SWALLOW'S NKST.

Charles V., Emperor of Germany,
was a very brave and rood man. lie
was ready to flght when anything
went against his countiy or his peo¬
ple; he knew no fear.
On day in camp ha was told that n

swaBow was building her newt ' upon
his tent. lie gave orders that it
Should not bo disturbed. Kho finished
her dainty, soft nest, ;.nd then she sat
upon tho eggs. Hut before tho young
birds wero hatched tho army was ready
to break up their camp. All the tent's
wore taken up except the Emperor's.
He said: "Lei my tent stand. 1

can gel another shelter, but she can
not find another home for her little
ones. She trusted mo for a home and
i shall not treat her unkindly." Sure¬
ly the bravest are the icnderest.

EMORY HAM,.
Staun'on, Va.

the: nest on the ground.

One day when l was walking through
the woods with my teacher, I saw u
ground robin. She fluttered around ut¬
tering chirps of distress as if she was
wounded. I wanted to catch the bird,
but my teacher told me not to; that
Khe was trying to deceive mo and keep
me away from her rest. After looking
around a while, my t.r.cher pulled a
bush to one Bide and showed me a
neat with four speckled eggs in it. Me!
told me that ground robins try to gel!
you a long ways frt m their nests. I
[The n they fly back w hen you are gone. |
[The next time i came that way I found
the neat. The '^j;s hal all hatched
ami the birds f:"ric. This happened
near 'Penally, In New Jersey.

HAROLD VINCENT.
110S Vincent Place, Brooklyn. N. Y.

THIS LEGEND OK THE RED-HEAD-
ED WOODPBCKER.

Once there wa- nn old woman, that
lived all alone. ;-ho Wol'o u red hood
land was very Mingy.j One day she was baking cokes, and
In traveler came and asked for one.
But even the smallest cake was too

jlarpe to give him. So rhe baked an-
other and another, bill all were loo
larg» und the p^or man went away

.hungry. And fr.;- being Mingy with
tho poor man, she was carried up the]I chimney by n gush of wind and turn-jled into a red-hea'icd woodpecker, andJto this day she has to My over the
earth and peck >iio hard tree:-! for a
living.

M I"..STELLE STONE,
n P n No uox a. Ashland, Va.

literary i»EPArtment.

\ I 1)1 HON.
John James ,\u Inbon, a noted Amer-

Ican ornithologist was born near New
Orleans, May i. i7Rn. lie died in Now
York January .7, 18-,L
He is ehi.fl. colohrated for his

drawings of birds llll principal work
was "Tho Birds of America." He also
published "Ornithological Biography
and Quadrupeds of America." Ho was
of Kreuch desci i.t and was educated in
I'rance. There are only eight set* of
Auduhon's Invni mble works In Amer¬
ica The Statt Library of North Caro¬
lina possesses a set,

BROWN HILTON.1 Staunten,- \ a.

rA rdwny bCASt sprang forward
true »TnniEs oi? birds*

The following Incidents were taken]from life, and every detail In correct:
Severn! years ago. probably four,

¦when tales of Jersey devils and other
strange things filled, (he papers), my
sister, Harry and I. one bright sum¬
mer evening, went out In the yard and;
were enjoying ourselves t.nder a great
honeysuckle vine that climbed over
thn porch. All of a sudden Harry
caught my arm with a frightened
cry. and there, right ny us. lay a.-,little Jersey devil'. Yes, it was noth¬
ing moro or less, and as we gaitod, ton
horrified to run. a great, tawny
beast (none other than our old eat
Governor K. Knox) crept up and
pounced upon it, and growling, ran off.
It broke the. spell, and dashing Into
the house, we told mama. Imagine
our surprise when she told us the
supposed Jersey devil was a baby bird,
for only the day before she had found
a tiny egjr beneath tho same vine. YVe
had to laugh at our fright, but I
whipped Governor good for being so
mean as to eat a baby'b'rd.
One day last winter I was out In

our hack yard, when n dull thud made
me. turn quickly, and there, on the.
ground lay a tiny snowbird, numbed
by the cold. I picked It up and held
it In my hand. After -.while It seem¬
ed to revive, and openinK my band. It
flew away. That Is not much Of a
story to relate, b Jt then ihe poor lit¬
tle thing might have died had I not
revived it.
The next little ntory was told to me.

but Is also true. A ladv one. day hunt;
out a line of collars.-while and glis¬
tening thoy were.and we can only
Imagine her surprise when she went to
tnke them down, one cf the very best
was gone. A search tailed to reveal
the missing collar, and the incident
was soon forgotten. Several weeks
later, standing under an old apple tret:
In the yard, something white up In
the branches caught her eyes. A
closer examination revealed her lost
collar. A sly father catbird had
stolen the lacy fabric for a soft bed
for his babies.

YVIDUIE e. CHADWICK.
Care William Chadwick. National

Soldiers' Home, Hamptcn. Y'a.
(Written and illustrated especially

for the Children's Page.)
the fortunes of jennie when.

All thin happened within a few miles
of The Times-Dispatch office.
A boy hud fastened a lomato can to

the top of a polo in a r.liudy grape ar¬
bor. Jennie Wren Watched the Inter¬
esting proceedings, and just as If aho
knew the can was Intended for her
occupancy, moved in at once and soon
had a beautiful nest built of straw,
hair and feathers. Uno day a mischiev¬
ous boy, passing, knecked the nest
down with stones. Jennie YVren was
too wise to blame the. other boy for
the cruel deed. She hat learned from
her friend, the sparrow, how the boy
who lm«l made her home had replaced
the nest of the chimney swallow that
was dislodged in a wind storm.

Keeling confident of his protection,
she rebuilt her nest under the roof of
the. back porch.

'1'his story |h true. I saw the neat.
WADE II. VINCENT.

HQS Lincoln Place, Brooklyn, N. Y.

THE crow.

The crow is by no means' a favorite.
beitiK' hated by all Classes of poople,
and more especially by farmers, lie
has no redeeming Qualities, not even
the gift of song. His color is bluo-
black, and he is over three, feet In
length, outstretched. He is Inclined,
to theft, robbing hen's nests and dig¬
ging up corn when "Wie coaAt Is
clear." It Is well to talk of killing tho
crow, but he Is so intelligent that It Is
a very haid mutter to kill Dim.- Ho
probably owes his existence to his ex¬
traordinary intelligence. He also cats
mice, caterpillars, worms, m oles and
beetles. He will sometimes catcli
young chickens, provided he can do so
without coming in contect with the
mother hen. Tho crow builds its nest
In trees, thus cerurlnrr It from de¬
struction, which would often be tho
I cuBo wero it built near the ground.
The. crow is not a migratory bird, lint
contents itself by remaining in the
same latitude the year round. There
ure many species of tho crow, but the
one here described is the North Ameri¬
can crow.

CEDRIC i. BU\'EI\DY.
freeling, Ya.

Puzzle Department
IMt'k Unt You/ Favorite Presidential

Candidate,

Basset t. Va. MARY PANN'ILL.
What title»?

ri?A._.Aft^fSRÄ»_l

regions is lay spien.

HUGH VAUGHAN.
Gtteaa tho Illrds.

I. A flitsh of white upon the sea.And yet 'tis not a sali;A "little brother of the elr"
I lath dared to ride the gal»

-'. "Jenny" named in children's bookiBright In np'.rit, dull In lookf;With Cork Kobln a." thy rntito.Not hing else I'll have to state.
S. In blue it ras

dor Been,
Thou Hash of flame.August thy name.Red-eoated pontiff of the green.

4. Black robber of the cornfields, ohbeware!
The farmer can do other things thanscare.

r> We know horn- long agoYou frightened Mr. F»n»,Black-coated prophet of adversity.
Selected by EDNA POWELL*. S. D. B., Staunton. Va.

Jumbled .Names el Birds.
1. Nerw.
S. Vord.
.1.- Whilt
4. Ower.
<V Rtawowl.
«. Broln
7. Ingope.
8. Bddelrr.
!*. Warrsop.
10. Corkcdpeow.
Staunton. Va. BROWN HILTON.

Rlrda' »Vnmee la Figure*.11. !>. 14, 7. 6. 9, 1». 8. £,. 1*.
2. 16. I. 15, 12. 3. 11. 11.
13, 15, 3. 11. 9. 14. 7. 2. J. 1J. 1.3, 5. 14. 1. IS. 25,14. f*. 7, S. «0. ?. 14, 7, 1. 1«. J.23. IK, 16, 4. K. n. 3, 11, o, Xt2, 21, 2«, 2«, I, IX, 4.
13, 1. !>¦. 1?. S. 8, 6, II.3, 18. 16, 23.
.1. I, 15'. 19. 16, 23. '1, IS. 25.

Composed by
HARRY B. CHADWICK.

Care Wm. Chadwick National Sold'cr"Home. Hampton, Yu.

Who la the Slothrrf
If I set a hen on duck's eggs andtho little ducks come out, who is themother of the little ducks?
I think the hen Is a hired nurse. |ELIZABETH .DAVIS.
1 North Harvlo Street, City.
Itlrds' Names In Romeo Notation.

1. v. I. vtl. xll. V.
2. xv. Hi. xv. Ii. lx. xiv.
;:. xv, xvlil, lx. xv. xll. v.
4. xlx, XVI, I, xvlil. xvll!. xv, xxl!!.
b. xlx. xxlll. I. xll. xll. xv. xxill.

Composed by ALMA KKMP.
Willis. Va.

.Tumbled Birds' Names.
1. Ruelhrdl.
2. Vrhiajd.
3. Nrwe-
4. Bolnhlkn.
D. Ptigaderr.

Composed bv ALMA KEMP.
Willis. Vft.

_

What nirds Are Thrae?
1. Named for the animal the da'rtcs

need.
Yet, in thy nature, aulte a different

breed.

2. Black-winged. In crimson roses thou
art dressed:

Fine feathers make fine 'birds, It Is
confessed;

And none more fine than thou.
Oh, brilliant beauty of tho bough!
3. The melody Is trickling from thy

beak,
And silver whistlings help thy voice

to speak;
Oh, singer, famed by thousands, clear

the strain
Which ripples from thy pulsing thron»

Bkn rain.

4. Bird of tho night,
Thy round eyes are aglow

"With nil the lenrning
Which the sages know.

6. The mother hen must watch her lit*
tie brood.

Lest thou come down and bear them1
off for food.

And use thern for n dinner.
Oh. prowling sinner.

SoTeerted. MILDRED DrXSON.
Staunton, Va.

Now Guess These.
21. You Imitate tho foe which does you

¦wrong.
And call. "Meouw." Instead of chanting

song.
22. Your coat la Ilka the leaden sky.Which drops the feathery snow.
And when that leaves us, by and by,fitlll further north you go.
23. A symbol of the p9rfert love.
Shed from above.

24. I supplicate
At Heaven's gate.
And rest on wing
Whore angels slug.

23. I'm always offered cracker.
And though I like it well.

I think söme ther viands
Would answer just as w»:T\Selected. EDNA WTLLIAM8.

Etaunton, Va.

ED. DAVIS.

> a&XXIA HEES.


